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did vou

he was ; well, that is true. How
old: girls, do you imagine he is?"
“Twenty-five,” nilzl lﬁtll.&
“Tw -fouar,” sai
"Ver;'n ;'Ioung," said Claudis, conelu-

sively.

THE TIDE WILL TURN.

The ski stood om the windy pler.
-0 m"tenu.*-m«mm:

!btl&?uhm.!flmud 3
But bitter is love if Jove must fuil™

:

:
sepk
&

fair.
Don't limit the pleasunt w rde, [ pray;
They are for every one everywhere.

The tide will tnrn If you wiit o wea,

E.\nd gond’s not lost llh&ut deferd:
upjosiug your plaus bave gone a-wlee,
ll‘:r}u t Niee away like & frighted bird,

Eay that you've asked u favor io vain,
To-marrow may be a bettor day,

The tide of fortune will tura agnin,

And }'oul'.l.t get “Yes" where you got

The tide wiil turn If the thiog yon mind

Is worth the walting and worth the cost;

If you serk and soek until you find,
‘Ifmn your lubor will never be lost.

For wa'ling Is often working, you see,
And though the water muy r »w be low,

The tide will turn if {ou bide a wee,
Aud you'll get “Yes™

N
—3ary A. Barr, in Harper's Weakdy,

A COLLEGE ROMANCE.

A Story of Love and Constitu-|ly. I was to go slone to the man who,

tional History.

2
The locture was just over.
girls, the lectured, were

notebooks in hand, in a little group in | ful
the corridor, talking in subdued tones,
consuiting one another on a knotty
point in the history of grand jury. The
lecturer came out of the lecture-room | Lottie all went in before me.
and passed us. He bowed gravely as
he passed and went hastily down the | Nell, on her return. *I think, Cis, that
stairs, his college cap in his hand, his

long gown falling limply about his tall,
thin figure. We were silent until he
wasout of sight; then our tongues

were loosened, and we nolonger spoke | is solemn—horribly solemn! And mo

in subdued tones.

“Poor young man,” said Lottie,
feelingly.

“Hp is grave as a judge,” said Nell.

“That,” said Clandia, weightily, is
mervousness. He is nervous, girls—
nervous of us.”

But it was I who had most to say. I
leant against the balusters, with my
face towards the open door of the
lecture-room, and gave the girls the
benefit of all my observations,

“Yes, he isnervous,” Isaid. “Poor

ung man, he is shy! When I asked

im if the grand jury still existed he
blushed, girls—oh, he is copper-col-
ored to start with, I know, but he
blushed through the copper-color—""

“For your ignorance, perhaps,” sug-
gested Claudia.

“He is very shy,” said L “He is
not used, Lexpect, to teaching girls. He
can not forget that we are pirls. He
waited—did you notice?—until we had
leit the room; the other lecturers stalk
out before us Ithink he wanted to
open the door and to bow us out. Oh,
poor young man, he is shy! shy and
young'——

The girls were frowning at me.
Claudia was touching my elbow, with
myslerious meaning, on one side; Nell
pulling my sleeve imperatively on the

other. Lottie formed her Iips into
a silent ““hush.”
*Shy and young—very young—

what is the matter®" | said.

Noboly answered me. No answer,
indeed, was needed. At that moment
our lecturer passed us again, and went
back into the lecture-room. He had
come up the stairs behind me—he must
have heard me. He scemed to glance
my way as he passed. There seemed

where you got

We four | the thought was terrible,

““Then you called him shy—well, he
ou said he blushed—well, be

"Thllill‘ﬂ.ltlt.”l groaned. “Itis
all so true.’ >
“He will think you observant,
said Nelly, nibbling the sugar from
her biscait with slow epicurcan enjoy-
mml;emll think, atall ts. that you

- i even
= | are interested in him," said Lottie,
cheerfully.
“In him—a man!” I groaned, for a
girl who has tyrannized over eight ad-
miring brothers and been treated all
her life with deference by fond father
and uncles has an un scorn
for men. Ihad had no meek mother
and aunts and sisters to teach me hu-
mility as & becoming womanly virtue.
“Poor Cis—poor Cicely!” said the
Ei.rh sympathetically. **‘And Satorday
coning and you will be forced to
see him. You poor, poor Cicely!"
Yes, Saturday was coming.
Wednesday and Thursday and Friday
I went abous with a constant conscious-
ness of Saturday’s inevitable advance.
Our iecturer had stated that on Satar-
day afternoon he would be pleased to
gothrough our with us, to dis-
cuss points of interest, explain diffi-
culties, and remove possible miscon-
ceptions. We were to go to him sing-

1 had said, was shy of me and thought
of me as a girl and could not forget
that [ was a girl, whom 1 had eal
copper-colored, who I had said blushed;

Saturday came. The girlswere cheer-
*“Go first, Cis,” they said—*'go
first and get it over.”
“Yes, I will first," I said. Bat
when he came I faltered and put off
the evil moment, and Clandia, Nelland

“He is not shy to-day,” reported

we were mistaken about him. Or, per-
haps, he was under the impression
that we were learned girls; after our
E:pm and our chsatter he knows us

tter and thinks very little of ns. He

old man could be severer. Oh; he is
quite at his ease.”
. Nell had reported truly. He was
quite at his ease. He rose when he
heard me, and looked at me cally
enough when he shook hands.
**Miss Chrystal? he said.
“Yes," 1 said, meekly.

He touched a chair that stood beside
his st the table, and I sat down with a
feeling of obedience. His fase was
grave, his manner, as Nell had said,
severe, I wondered how I could have
thought him nervous. He seated him-
self beside me, and drew a corrected
exercise toward him.
*This, I think, is your paper, Miss
Chrystal?"”

I think so, Mr. Tudor.”
He turned the pages slowly and
Ernve[y. 1 sat looEIug down at my
ands folded meekly on the talle and
did not see his face.

cquate.”
*“The first part of Stubbs is—is very

There was a strange quick litt
twinkle for a moment in his eyes as he

smile.
“In the next question,” he said,
slowly, *“You confuse—or seem to con-

the Assize of Clarendon—a slip, per-
haps?"

at me, waiting. For the first time in

meek. T forgot that I was nineteen

ignoranc. *No—it was not & sfip,” I

THOMAS COUNTY CAT. [t vment sat mattonst > You s |

On | tory paper of mine before him and

Yes,"" 1said, in a small voice—*J— | yourself to the study of constitutionsl

from me. He asked me no more ques-
“Your first answer is—is inade- |tions. For the mext five minutes he
talked rapidly, without a pause. When
I resolutely blinked back my tears and
diflicult,” I said, venturing to look up. | glanced at him, he was diligently dis-
‘h; figuring my history paper with crooked
circles, an
glanced at me; but his lips” did not | than ruddy.

twinkle when he looked at me: he
passed me over in class and
fuse—two things, the constitutions and | puzling
Claudia, an
I went alone to him. Ile gave up ask-
e was looking steadily and calmly | ing me to expound this t]leortv and
% that argument which he had failed to
my life 1 felt small and youne and |follow; and, when he was forced to
condemn my work, he worded his
and no lcnger a school-girl I was|blame mildly and looked away as he
overwhelmed with a sense of mv own | 5poke.

always should hate Mr. Tudm
he thonght me young, ignoran p
flippant, spoilt and conceited; that he
despised my intellect, rememembered
my foolish speeches and always would
remember them. His eyeshad a m
of twinkling when he looked at me
looked away agnin; all the
questions senmed to fall to me, and his
lips twitahed when I spoke of gavel-
hr:d as a cmstom duty, and found
Wolsey guilty under the Statute of

now, ¢ the end of a be had | which has recently boen Mh&

mﬁug o:llldllngn. of lonely dhli;hrm.hvhhhilnid: harborof New York, and read with in- |/
and w our s

B gﬂammadm&ohdm ;ﬂ;;he:!:: a peﬂn: of re- | terest all about its history. In a news-

heart in unison with the freedom

B | happiness of the t
It was I‘g}ghﬂwuhlm':opl?nﬂ:g

i

of
Purveyauce. He seemed to enjoy my | 5]l warm summer evening a da - censed “-‘!“
blunders; the worst mistakes of | two after our arrival. We wmln’fre b ;thpdumdgl ini. b“d "
Clandia, Nell and Lottie never pro- | grawing-room down-stsirs and the 3 psamdgr e o e
voked in him even a temptation 0 | Fronch windows wers wide. corruption. which

nOW opening upon ns—an -
views of places sbroad where he had | f;, mm&?h;’mmm ,:'“:'
;ienlyihon the still l.l.r'ihcamlvoioe ;‘::g;';nmmﬁg;:ﬁ ’:Eclthrd
rom the garden. Clandia was coming | pame i

up the path with my brother George e I is 2 anbject of
“And that is tha story,” she said
“It doesnt't seem guite a modest thi
to say a man blushes when you speak | ;
to him. Poor Cis! she has never been

smile.

But the bad half-hour in my week
was on Suturddy afternoons when I
went alone to him, and sat by bis side
whilst he spread ount that week's his-

kL

commenced on its fanlts and required
an explanation of its ambiguities, and
waited patiently with most courteous
attention for my answers. Now and
then, glancing :r at him quickly, I
caught a gleam of langhter deep down
in his eyes. Yet when he spoke his
voice was slow and grave and weighty.
It was Saturday afternoom in the
middle of the term. I sat beside him
at tile table, listening meekly to his
criticisms, :
“You miss the point here, Miss
ch zal.?l
* es; il’r. Tudor.” s
“And here yon speal mpeach-
Efﬂ‘- as though it were procedure by

happy in his presence since. He will p
‘ i her hol ‘s‘:. wt:r‘é’mmpmﬁ staring us in the fioe ltisdl:on{hlto
sometimes, but as is, w Durin of his Presidency
never say any thing good of him. She Wash.ingmu: ‘_l:ﬁwhd the ste
“mﬁd'?l&‘“lh'm _ ! Jor | ©f his country, and among ara- | Great
**That's a pity,"” said G“'E: *for vhs written about him was one | proportiona‘ely far
gdghm beggar—is in with | SO said: ~That to talk 3; u% wis- [of the last :gox bave neng:nu and
3 dom of the commander (Wash- | really as muchsoas Armin-
'al. d‘;n“t mgllt;;?tzr ha:hsh::&inh: ington) and the great philosopher |ius, for although it:‘g:;t is 90 foet,
!dﬁluog:mveumuto at Mr. Tudor. (Franklin) was to talk nonsense, for | 35 feet are simply arm anduuﬂ.::

T 30808 THNk Bt e Iockad 4 Bon Washington was 3 fool from natare | top of

- and Franklin was a fool from age.” above
But an anecdote which father was re- “A Calm Observer”
lnting was new to us when he told it In 1795 “A e ia the

§
:
g
:
£
g

a y - New York Journal sccused Washi
¥es, Mr. Tador.” again next day. It was an houror| " being a thief. He stated that he | city of Nara, near the beautiful Lake-
st is o somewhat grave mis- |two later that we found ourselves alone had overdrawn his accounts and that | Biwa, a part of Japan that compara-
m:a-eould 54 i A together. But George's words were he owed the treasary $1,037. Another

on of hy

rin, m my brain still. It seemed ury §
mﬂn& nawrthu we were alone, that | Writer aceused Washi

¥ isy and declared that t wide, was cast in the:
he shoald go back at once straight to | b7, ing A thind eriticisod his carrt. | year 749° aites cight unsacoeasfal at—
??ft‘;; t“:;'n he said gently. *d did | "§° and his aristocracy, and, in fact, | tempts. The figure is that
not mean to tell you yet. I meant to g: :ppmiiﬁn:n BEwips ot
to win your love 'Ersl." s el g e =
tryldid taniak He wab tindt Congress went nst him during his
ncarmang g e N mdnh% second term and refused to celebrats | as
ol hind: Tt It Tast 5 his hhbirthdny.lhoughlb?hadhornm- the rizht heud upl
“Do spoil your holidays?” heasked | cistomed to do 5o, and when he re- | wardsand the finger tips
btk s ou unbasoy. 56 vour | fused to run for a third term they | the shoulders, this quaint bronze is
Biond vays. boenen 1 aiabPY. % JOUT| charged that he did so because he | feet in height above its rather low
Ih tay;d for a moment. *I do not | feared that he could not be elected. unimportant pedestal. The
think that Claudia knows,” Tanswered. | 1t Will be surprising to_the peoplo | scen many accidents, such s fires and
“Cicely, I am very bold,” he said | to-day to know that Washington was | esrthquakes, and has lost its head o
;Wr,‘,‘_ bold to speak to you|Once charged with murder. It was | two occasions from the former cause,
eageEy— B‘Tnlmak P nnbhatny | durinz one of his Presidentisl cam- | the presentone being very ugly on so--
??ﬂf;o.mﬂ T have nochaei The Philadelphia Aurore made | connt of the dark color of the bronze,

hance at all—tell me, Cicely, and send | the charge. It stated that Washing. | the broad nostrils and the swollen look
¥ .

the moaasyﬂabl?c!yus" was the only

form of answer that came to me.

“And here, I think, you were re-

quired to discuss the constitutional im-
ce of these events?"’

**Yes, Mr. or.”

!:""Iou have not done so, Miss Chrys-

““No—I am afraid—I am afraid not.”
“Yom mistook the question, possi-

'nl ’

{h was looking gravely at me, wait-
ing. My spoken answer, like my writ-
ten answer, was not very much to the
point. I spoke desperately.

“What is the good of it all’" I said.
*“What does it matter about the judi-
cinl system, and who has the control of
taxation? What does it matter about

.
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’ ton had, during one of the battles of | that the designer has given the cheeks.
g ey AN is oy’ e, St who x| 1iaseppe o b ki n an S
care for the constitution.” & bearing a flag of truce, and that in the | tude contemplation, a very fa-

ple‘;ﬁfglv.ms away now,” he said, Eapera relating to the affiuir he had ac- | vorite one for showing him in. The-

- nowled ¢ act of assassination. | plates of bronze are from 6 to 10-
o!t:,ootoed n;;;:‘l:;?. .I.I ﬁ?::,t:l:.:i}: Peter Pofee:ulpine takes up the charge in | inches thick, and after being soldered
ting wwn{; ggr‘ws "] said.—Belgravie. | D5 letters and proves it to be false. | together have been chissled smooth.

i 0 qr The faﬂ. hawe\‘gr’ stands that the The fmi? 16 feet ]0])8. 9! feei‘_'lde.
N — charge was made. and the width of the shoulders is 29
ANCIENT TANNERIES. Speaking of Weshington, T see that | feet. There are 936 curls on the bead,
Historie Pacts in Relation to the Carry- | S0m¢ 0f the goody-good mewspapers and behind it is o huge wooden halo-
ing and Shoemaking Trades. of the country arc very indignant at | heavily gilded and nearly 80 feet in di-
In aiditi dals, the Eovptian | 1he statement in Quackenbos' history | ameter. This image weighs 450 tons,
 s-ldition to sandals, the Egyptian | oy, washington st one time ate pens | and the reeords show that 300 pounds 1/
curriers made the coverings of seats of | with 4 kmfe. I do not doubt but the [of gold and nearly 2,000 pounds of
sofas, bow-cases, quivers, the furniture | statement is trne.  The whole literary | mercury were used, with the tin and
of war chariots and the decorations of L'nitzl States at the gn::e g Washing; :—"Onmh;;::iw the bronze of which
harp i ton, however, seemed to a mutua ¢ "
ﬁfullsva:i;m(:l& bf:::;p:":r:ull b:::; admiration society, and there is little | ** Secondin importance, so far assize-
v s unfavorable gossip about the White | goes, but really a Much better known
been frequently found fastened round | 1.0 diuners. I found the otherday. | figure and in most ways more import--
the mummies. The practice of streteh- | howerer, Maclay's diary, giving his |ant than that at Nara, is the Great
ing the tanned skinon a wooden frame, | experivnces during his téerm as a Sen- [ Buddba at Kamakurs, abont fifteen
as is the custom of European saddlers, | ator of the United States when Wash- | miles from Yokohama. It is seated ime
and the semi-circular knife in vogwe [ington was first President. Maclay the open air near a small and prettily-
with the curricrs of the presentday, |dined with Washington s num- situated temple, and its huge bead cam
are both distinot] reprgsenmd a[ber of times, and seattered | bo scen for some time roTnhzh ‘:f
Thebes. The shoemakecs ate one of |through his diary are little bits R s Sypeankos. Tewt
the very loweat castesin India. Leath- | °f £0%6ip sbout these dinmers. At two | fade le more giacsful and comfortable
OB AL de _|of them he describes Washington as gure 1
e t:;;“‘;;;';e;:::;;;' b he Hin- | umusing himself during il the dinner | the face wears a very gentle and placid

ression, the idea of deep thought
work in it are defiled. 1t is alleged of — . o This

I had time while he sat surveying
me to feel ashamed of my babyish,
passionate s

“What made you think of devo

history?" he said. with gentle surpnise.
His gentleness seemed like satire. My
eyes, in spite of myself, suddenly filled
with tears.  Suddenly he looked away

his face was less brown

After that day his eves censed to

ut the
uestions to Nell and
was almost gentle when

by playing the devil's tattoo upen the | ®
table with his fork, He says, speaking | being remarkably well attained.

**He has forgiven vou, Cie,” said

the shoemakers that they eat the flesh
of domestic animals that die a natural
death. They drag or carry away the
earcass to their own part of the town
or vilage, cut it up in pieces and dis-
tribute the flesh among themselves in
suflicient portions, and elean the hide,
and put it away for sale, or to be
manufactured into something.

It 15 o singular circumstance that the
Chinese have no acquaintance with the
Emcuss of tanning by vegetable juices,

ut use only mineral and animal sub-

of one of these dinners: “‘The Presi- re is 49 feet 7 inches high, has a.
dent kept a fork in his hand when ths | cireumference of over 97 fect at the
cloth was taken away, I thonght for | base, the face is 8 foet 9 inches lonﬁ.’
the purpose of picking nuts. He ate no | the nose 3 feet 9inches and each thum
nuts, but played with the fork, striking | is 8 feet around. 1In the c.uter of the:
on the edge of the table with it.”— |forehead is a *‘bump of wisdom™ 10
Cor. Cleveland Leader. inches high. The eyes are of pure

records

SUPERSTITIOUS SIGN=

rold, and itis said that the
show that 1,500 pounds of that precious
Fopular hnammh Probably Orng-
Inated Handreds of Years Ago.

said. “Constitutional history is guite— [ the girls. +He compietely ignores
quite new to me."” s {ou ng;w—for w;:ich you are thankful,
turned precipita a “So I had gathered from your pa- | Cis, are you not?' 3

Past I'lhe ecn?gm.::fuﬂﬁor, along | Per;’’ he said quistly. Jourp *“Very thankful,"” Isaid. I emd it
the corridor, up-stairs I fled, to my ewn His very gravity and quietness | impressively, for 1 needed to convinee
little room (study, bed-chamber and | 3¢emed like bitterest satire. He said | myself as well as the girls.
receplion-room) near the sky. I meant he did not grasp my theory here—did | I was inconsistent, for I began to
to work and took my Stubbs und turned | 10t follow my arcument there. And 1 wish that he would find me 2musing
over its leaves, and found my place had had no theory—I could not foilow | again, and to feel pangs of disappoint-
burnedly, with an unusual . | ™Y own argument. He grew more | ment in elass when he p me over,
But work would not drive away the | 8Tve and guiet and slow. At last he | and to desire, with quite unreasomable
Temembrance of my nnlucky speeches; | Pushed back his chair a little and gave | eagerness, that he snoula look at me

to be a twinkle in his y-blue eyes.
The girls moved slowly away, but I

metal were confributed to the smelting-
pots while it was being cast At
ent & beautiful temple, to cost a

i a4 is being built over the figure.
the sentences bore no meaning to me; | ™€ My paper folded, again, even if his eyes should have | stances; henee the inferiority of their P It on mt;ﬁ ouhot n:::t h::::.ry:: nom also ‘gm Buddah in one-
1 could not fix my attention on the s | __“You will have to read very steadily, |laughter in their depths. But every | prepared skins. orget something, yon of the at Tokio, the J: s
tory of early Germanic institutions. 1 | Miss Chrystal” week the laughter seemed further be myriads of victims slsin in the | circumstances turn back if you can >apital, which is 21 feet 6 i in
shut up my Stubbs in despair; the girls| “Yes.'" L said, in a small voice. away. And if he was grave in class, | Jewish sncrifices must have afforded possibly avoid it; if you do, you must,

were playing tennis in the courts be-

i low; I seized my racket and ran swift-
ly down to join them. Tennis would

make me forget.

But if my thonghts were distracted

for an hour or two they attacked me

again when the game ‘was over. |

stood before my glass and changed my

“For some months." he was graver still on Saturdays. He

“Yes," I said again. gazed steadily at my

0!"The rest of the class are far ahead | cussed it, and dise
y°n.||

the skin market a copious supply. The
seareity of jﬂua. pottery and earthen-
ware would, however, canse aconstant
demand for leathern bottles and drink-
ing vesseis, and then, by reason of
climate, defective manufactare, and by
exposure tothe 'Lrooess of fermentation,
were very perishable—perhaps even
:]mmoo the brittle vessels of glass

ay.

Only one tanner is mentioned in the
Bible—the Simon who was, in all

robability, a member of the church st
gﬂpp‘. and in whose house Peter found
a tem; home when the messen-

w “‘—ﬂﬂ‘dﬁ#ii‘ T—
at any rate, sit down a moment before ght- “ —
going out again.

H the first person you meet is an old General Pickett's Widow. ,

woman, it i5 & sign of coming mis-| Among the visitoss at the panorzmy-
fortune: while, on the contrary, a|of Ball Run, at Washington, the other-
funeral procession denotes good fort- day, was s lady of striking appearance,
une.

Pigs to your left bring good lack, to Th:um m’:’;’d in tbe-
vour right the o) te; to avert | PiC leeturer
which, grasp something made of steel | began to describe that portion of the-
and the spell will be broken.

If, on mtﬂni
mest & sow wi

aper as he dis-
it as though in
adream. He no longer thought me
“Yes—yes—1I know,” I said. ﬂi[:ipnm, and conceited, and foolish,
He seemed to have nothing more |and tried to cure me. He no longer
wholesomely humiMng to say to me, | thonght of me at all. It was onl:. at
and I understood that the interview |the end of the term that he set aside

dress for dinner and grew rosy red as | Might end, and rose to He rose, | his perfunetory tutor manner.

the remembrance of my words came | 100, immediately. Most of our lecturers | ** Are you going home, Miss Chrys-

back. [ had said that he had blushed | Podded at us and sat still. Mr. Tudor | tal? he asked me, hesitatingly.
{ because I spoke to him—I had said | conceded something to my girthood. “Yes. Not at once tho For a
. that he was shy—I had jmplied that he | He stood where I stood, and remained | week or two I am going to stay with
; was shy of me because I was a girl. ]| Standing as he continued to speak to | Claudia—Miss Harrison, I mean. Then
: E:m or | me. He threw out a crumb of pradse. | she will come home with me.”

! look at him I had him| *“Your style is clear,” he seid “I may be spending my holidays
mﬂm‘?l lha_n least I might have | *“When you deal with subjeets within | hear you Perhaps—possibly—we may
ared him

reproach.  1looked § nr when d t
glass at my own little lan?ui: w:‘; ﬁ o, e

brown as a berry—brown by natore in | cidedly.

t out | meet each other.'

—your style is clear de-| **Oh ves, very possibly,” Isaid. And

ot an altogether historical |suddenly I felt light-hearted at the

the first place and made more brown style, but lncid.” thought of holidsys. There was = lit-
the summer sun and the breeze from | [ felt that, on the whole, his blame | t!e pause, and I rose and held out my
“caat home. His eyes were bloe | had been less humilating than this hiy | Fand.

and his hair was fair. I was alto praise. Halwldopanlfﬂdonrtur rie | **It is somewhere in Devonshire, is
ther brown —hair, eyes, skin, all &dle..m bands gravely with a quict | it not?” he said.

roximity to the town of Jop
?rould lmqﬁg:ﬁnbhl alit A
tannery. jncent port wou
hdlli:{am shipments of & eargo in
t request, not only through =il the
ﬂedim coast, but far up the

colored!—I had ealled him younet.. aftern said - Your he 5o
I— —| “Good " he **Your home.”™

what clse had I called him? 1 broched | ooy atiornoor,” 1 ruptied, and §|  “¥or Asctown Exst. Quite u M

back my brown hair tightly and severe- tle place on the coast. Have you

ly, tied my soft silk with a jerk and

ramdown to dinner with arush, hoping

to escape from my thoo again.
girls were as ha{‘ip}' 83 usual o

fled.

The girls had invaded my study and | friends there, Mr. Tudor?"
were ﬁ:ﬂymmbed on ;rmi.w *No,” he said, doubtfully. *I be-
window-seat and waiting for me. |lieve—I believe the fishing is good?”

** Well?™ the: ﬂ. And it did not strike mllll:rlng
I sat dotnl‘;uidaCIndhon the | that he should be to a place

g and tore my corrected pa- | Which he had no friends, and of which
per into small atoms and _burnt them. | be dit not know the name and county.
i Bat I did not tell the

could contemplate the situation tran.




